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Mos. Sir, this is Mr Premium, a gentleman of the strictest honour and secrecy; and always performs what he undertakes. Mr Premium, this is -
Ckas. Surf. Pshaw! have done. - Sir, my friend Moses is a very honest fellow, but a little slow at expression: he'll be an hour giving us our titles. Mr Premium, the plain state of the matter is this: I am an extravagant young fellow who wants to borrow money - you I take to be a prudent old fellow, who has got money to lend. I am blockhead enough to give fifty per cent sooner than not have it; and you, I presume, are rogue enough to take an hundred if you can get it. Now, sir, you see we are acquainted at once, and may proceed to business without further ceremony.
Sir Oliv. Exceeding frank, upon my word. - I see, sir, you are not a man of many compliments.
Chas. Surf. Oh, no, sir! plain dealing in business I always think best.
Sir Oliv. Sir, I like you the better for it - however, you are mistaken in one thing; I have no money to lend, but I believe I could procure some of a friend; but then he's an unconscionable dog. Isn't he, Moses? And must sell stock to accommodate you, mustn't he, Moses?
Mos. Yes, indeed! You know I always speak the truth, and scorn to tell a lie!
Chas. Surf, Right. People that speak truth generally do: but these are trifles, Mr Premium. What! I know money isn't to be bought without paying for't!
Sir Oliv. Well - but what security could you give? You^ have no land, I suppose ?
Chas. Surf. Not a mole-hill, nor a twig, but what's in beau-pots out of the window!
Sir Oliv. Nor any stock, I presume?
Chas. Surf. Nothing but live stock - and that's only a few pointers and ponies. But pray, Mr Premium, are you acquainted at all with any of my connexions ?